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B K. gONATRLE, N A. CONPTRLE.
Athms, o MeArthur, 0.

Constable and Constable,
ATIOMNEYS AT LAV,
McArthar; " =.. = - (lhl_o.

TILL attend promptly ta all hieinessin-
\ {  prusted to thiercare, In Vintos and Ath
eps countics, or any of the coartaof 1heVih
Judiginl disk. and in the Circoit courts of the
L. 8. forthe Rputhe rn distelet of Onin,  Claims
wyainet the Guvern meot, pensions; bonuty an.
buvk pay collaeted. _jl_l:i{f_
B, A. BRATTON, ANCIL MATOD
BRATTON & MAYO,'
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
MeArthur, Vinton County, Olio,

" 1L L sttend to a'l tegal basiness intrnsted |

1o thair enre fu Vinton Athora Jus ba-i,
Roua; Hoaklog, snl adjululngconmies, Prrtie-
wlar attention g ven 10 the collection of soldicry

wlalma fir penclens, bounties, acraara of pay, |

ote , agsinet the U 8 or Uldo, includi g Mor
g ruid cluims, Jaud

&i’ntr_hr:’-{
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. W, J, WOLTZ,
i DEALKE IS8 AND REFAIN R OF

f WATCHES, CLOCKS,

e J EWEBLRY,
P
Musical Instruments,
Lo uet’a Brosuise |
BMcARTIIUR, - =« =« Ohio.
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NEW MILLINERY
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Fancy Goods, Teys de.
Mza. Ma-j;_g;i‘o_il-'. Dodge,
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1 BY DRED HOWLAXND,

I Close prest agningd the window pufie

Peering ont Dito the night,
A e of deepest yearuing, looking—
Gray eyes with their far-renching light
I Dowi the silent streets desorted,
Gazing thro' the sleet, ad rain,
Quick ears that listen for the foatsteps,

_ | That may bever come agaln!

i Oh! eyes how wondrous deep the mean-
ing
In your pitliul, longing gnze
Out tpon the sighis and storm wills,
O'vr the dark nueertain waye,
Do b gulet hieart! cease beating!
Rest & moment from your pain.
i Can you tell me min-dropg MITIHE
It We'll ever meet agnin?

As ye jonrney onward weeping,
In your course toward the gen;
If you full on lip or fureliead,
IKiss thom, lovisgly for e,
He may never know who ealls him,
| The' he'll surely Liewr the ery—
That goes out withe such, wild anjuish
On thestorm wings rushing by,

Spirit-hauils, elaep hands with epirit,
Mocting beyond the bouns of #pace 3
L e will fued mt' toneh aed know it,
Tho' lie ean not the fingers truce.

1e will kuow low uiteh I'm yearning
Forthe ol and ronud embrage,—

il will hear me, foel e, kuow me,
17 et eau not see my fiaee—

Then Journey on, oh ! restless raindrops,
1o your course toward Lhie 2en,

I you full onlip or forehead,
[iiss them lovingly for e,
~ evtee — —

sumnper with 1Lis “Whiskors,"

i Tene--*Cuploin with kis Whiskers
i
! 4
i A2 Dinurched through de town with my
fenthera £o goy,

of MoArher amil vivinity tat rhe lius | I thought to myeell'what' the, white folks

Judt aponed, né hor resid :'.!rw’
NCRTH BTIEET, M ARTIUR, O,

A lerge and el seleetel stk of

BONNETS. HAIS, CAYS,
FRY ERICAN
N,
BONTA(
NL T

HOODS &e &e.
T0Y3 FOM Tuk HOLIDAYS
of «ii kinds, all of which witl ba sold eh vy
for omsh.  novdin fim Mrs M ) DODGE
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Kinnsy, Bundy & Co,
BB Aliih2RS,
JACIKSON, € F1, 04112,
COLLAI M eha preunts of Unainesd men and
0D fundividuals of Jackson, Viaton, and sd] -
{oyg conntles Coanlirs in cxulinnge, npenrent
pouey and vy 1]
of the couiibry, wuil ronidy
on fhe day wo gel rolarna,  (Fovelnmont seen-
ritios sl vevenwastanipe alwnya on hand wad
for smie.  §<@F Lutarcst pabd on timo ¢eposits
Brocanonpuns @ L0 EChay man Prosident; i
8 Bundy, Vieo Prosident; 1" W Kinney Unshier;
W Kinney; ¥ B Latwick; 4 A anstings) Dy

Ulnele: W N Harkes 1* Lodwick, no30ms

Orpieyies,

Brown, Mackey, and Co.,
‘Wholesale Grocers.
No. 293 Paint street, Chillicathe, O,
FRCITANTS of MeArdhur nid enrrouyd
L ing country, are respectiully juvitad to
ea!l and examing our stocle consisting of evory
thiug in the grocery lne, which we will sell us
low us the lowest nud al' gools warrinted Lo be
joat me veprosonged, Befors purchin ing else-
whore you willdo well ¢ call and see wi, &4 we
will  flor you indusements not to bs benen
No 24 Puint street, Chillicotha, 0.1 door south
of MoKell's Quesnsaara =tors. ded lmd

= (173 AT IR AL S A T

*—@aumua{_

I & C. ik, 1, T TADLE,

W id

MOM  December 3rd 1865, Tmins will

leava. Stations named as l'oll‘own:
GOING LAST. |
Stations. Mail.  Night Ew.
Cinclinnati, glopm 128 am
Chlllicethe, 200 pm 305 0 m
Hanmlen, 345 pm 631 awm
Zaleukd, 418 pm 701 am
Marrictia, 2 pm . 1110 am
AOINTG WEST,

Stations. Mail,  Night Ex.
Marriotta, 545 4 m TU5 pm
Zaleski, g23am 1106 pm
Hawden. 1HHubham 1142 pm
(:uiniuot’l-le. 11 I8 am 129 am
Cinclanati, 4056 pm 000 o m

Trams godnvet at unden swith Muii tron,
to nnd from I rtsrdonth O, 7= 89

Fotels,

—_—

CLIFTON HOUSE,
Corner Sixth and Elm Streets,
Cineinnati Ohio, — ©
THE CHEAPEST llUL'.‘:l'll INTHE CITY
Terms $2,00 per Day.
MNIBUSSES curry sl pawengera g0 and
{rows the cars, The now depot of the
Marriotta snd  CHaclanau Railrond, corner
Flum pud Pourl »tz00.8, in only fonur squares
grov this e, waking b couvoricnt for pns
seugerslostup af the Jifton, ded-8n
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—~=A-~ DR. STRICKLAND'S

Cough NELLIFLUOUS
\_'!"',,,j (ODGH BALSAM

o only rropnmllu'
_ known to civa Covehs, Colds, Tloarsoness,

Asthma, Wheoping Congh, Chronic Coughs,
Consnmption, Bronchitie and Cronp. Bring
prapats «r from Houvey und Herbs it is healiog,
eofening, sud sxpactorating, anl ;ulimln'-:r
suitable for all affociicns of the Throat aud
Lungs, For sala by dll Druggists everywhare,
Jsupry 13, 1498, 1y
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willsay ;
Wil my waterfull behind, and my wool
! eoanbed nlr.'ti;:ht. 1
[ I strutted like a big-bug, wida “five bar-
red gnit .
Dien to Congress T went,
Whar dey want niggers' seent,
And [hen
Progidont,
But de Senate Chamber, ehild, I'm often
gwiie to spe,
{ Dar Smaner wid his whiskera stole a sly
slunce at me,

It mtght be a dream, Lut [Esecms o real to
1, .

Lhavdly can persume, but (Vs mighty apt
to ks

it Wilzon, Stevens—my “breder-

! Was on deir konees and tried to please dis
darkey from de pen.
Ol iy drennm may come tre,
Den I don't know whnt to dog
| But di sweetest L‘ilug ob sll 1 hasn't told to

rim | Yiol—
» | Do guality’s my fanoy—and dut s gwine to

J b

| { % I 7
| For Sumuer, whl his whiskers, shole a siy
ghinie at me,

11,

‘ He silil my nose was tlat, and he didn’t earc
P ddat s
And my wool wars “kinky." in de style de
white flks tryving at;
Dut de smellob wnsie b lubibed, which de
nigeer needn't buy—
You kin tell de gigzer by desmell whenev-
er he §s nlgh,
Ol hie talked o sweet, and smiled,
Dt he eharmed dis cotored ehild:
[dre'mt Lwas in Fden, by de
beguiled,

libbed to see
WhenSumner, wid his whiskers, stole u sly
glanee at me,
— Constitutional Uiion.

 Misellaneows,

TIHE IRON CROSS.

A Woman's Confession,

A little faded miniature of a
young girl in all her freshness, = |
can scarcely believe that I over
looked like this—1I, an old, sad wo-
man, who looks longingly to the
time when the place I have known
shall know me no more. And yet

once, Al me!l how long ago it

most women, for the blight fell up-
on:me soon, and I count nearly all
| my years by my sorrows.

I was born by the seashore, that
same everlasting firood whose wa-
ters I can look out' from my win-
dows now, and to whose roar I lis-
tenas I write, My father was
wealthy, and I was raised in the
lap of laxury, He died when I was
ten years old, and most needed his

care. I wish he had lived, He
Imight have made me a better wo-
man; and the slory of my life might
have been! different. I was left
alone with my mother. She was
not fit for the .eharge confided to
her. She was weak and giddy, and
she reared me m lier notivus of

|| fashion and folly. I do not blame

her that my life has been' so sad;
for it was in my power to change
ity but Lwould not. I grew up a
beautiful, ficcinating, fashionable
woman, and was greatly admired.
You would rot think it, I know, to
look at me now; butitisso. ‘When
I was grown; | made the, diseoyery
that my father's luxurious style of
living'had greatly dimitished his

fortune, and the ‘persistency with'| was, o5 I chrank Lefore his avowal
{ which my mother elung to her a@din my eriminal wedknes! I wish I
[ cnstomed mode of life made fenrfifl | had died then; it would have been
[inroads upon the rest, A few better for me, 1 said nothing, for
| years at the farthest would exhaus|I conld not trust my voice, and
'l| I.‘i[:ts'!ic' of this to mv mother | WV -\:'.t':'a*]_l‘-rf..l' dii.

: and she aeknowledged it, but uéﬂ J want you to decide with a view
L elared herinal i?il.j.' ta h '.l it, 18 lo your own ]l.t:ai'uj;;|g-4. 1 you do
[less than & year she died; and ulif" not lpve me enough to Le my wile,
{such o fearful death! I shuddel! you might learn to do g0, DBul it
|when I think of'it, though it wn#]it will make you happier to reject
{ years ago, and I seem to hear el me, do not hesitate,

| last words to me even yet—“Ne!llj ‘Huppier # I asked bitterly.
fnever marry a poor man. Make @] Ie bud been gazing out upon
| rich mateh.” the sen; and torned suddealy at the
[ It needed not my mother's wigsound of my veice. It was so full
| to confirm me in my desire to con#of bitterness that it startled even
[tract a rich marriage, for I had deMme,

|termived to wlopt the plan as the| ‘Areyouill, Nellict" Le asked,
{only means by which I could eseage |anxiously,
| the doom of poverty which I :«':&' ‘No, T answered with forced
jhangingover me, I had not thelcalmness; ‘only I can not talk to
[ moral courage to face it, and I re=|¥ou about this now, Walter, 1can
solved to fly from it; but [ little|mot now. At some other time.
dreamed of the struggle that was| ‘I have Leen too hasty,! he said
lin store for me, ttenderly. *Poor child, you grief
| WhenIwas a ‘chill my only!has not grown ealm enough for you
| playmate was a boy a few years|to think of anything but your mo-
|older than myse!f. He was named | ther. I ean wait, Nellie. 1 could
Waulter Gwynne, and was the son|wait a lifetime for you, |
of a neighbor. Walterand I had| A sharp pain shot through my
been playmates and schoolmates|heart,and it was with difliculty
|together. As we grew up our chil-| that 1 suppressed a ery of anguish,
[dish afection strengthened, and| My heart was wrung with a terri-
when we became man and woman, | ble torture, and I felt that I could
we loved each other with a love|endure Walter’s presence no lop-
that could not die. We were nev-lger, I wanted to be glone. [ ask-
{er pledged to each other, but Ijed him to go back by himsell and
knew his hearty and he knew mine, | 1éave me, as I wantel to he alone,
When my mother died Walter was | e st

(1 sat motionless, with a vaguesense

TN l7 | rates for Jess than a colunin,
|
| —

\'“: 17 advanca

fainted, and aiter that my Leart | worthy men,
secemed frozen within me. Only iy’ =
onco it moved beyond my control.{ e held out to me:the iran ceoss,

One afternoon, about sunset, 1| and Lis arm tremblod as he'di? sn.
went out alone to the rocks near|1 conll not take it; 1 knew that 3
the sed-shore, where 1 had Leen so | was not worthy to wear it, and 1
often with Walter: 1 sat foralong | would have died at his feet befure L
time looking out on the waves| would have received it from him.
which were overcast with a dull,| ‘Keep it 1 gasped; ‘*keep it, for
leaden hue, and listening to the |you are worthy to wear it. 1 dare
moaning of the surf on the beach: | not take it.) My heart soamed
bursting, and 1 eried madly, ‘0 Wal.
of relief from pain, how long 1 do | ter; pity me! my heart is breakingp
not know, 1 was arsused by an| He sprang forward and cInapfﬁ
ivstinctive knowledge that 1 was |me in his arms. He held mo 8o
not alone, and looking up, 1 saw | close that 1 could not move, and 1
Walter standing by me,  He was | coulil feel his heart beating fiercely
eadder than 1 hadever seen Lim as | against mine. 1 lay passiva for &
he sat down by me, and we talked | moment, for it was so sweet to. be
for a longtime, The moon was ri- clasped in those dear arme, where
sing, but ib was soon obscured by [ 1 knew 1eould never be held pgain,
dark elouds, 8tjll we sat there.— |1 felt his tears falling fast on my
1 wished to tell him of thy engage- | cheek, -
ment, it knew not how to do so.{ %), Nellie, Nellie? he sohbed, ‘yon
1 thought it Lest that he should!ean not do this. You love me-—1
learn it from me. At lust 1nerved | know you love me, as truly as 1
myself for the fearful effort. | love you; and yet you would doom

‘Walter? 1 said, and my voiee ' both of us to life-long misery. 1
sounded harsh and stern, ‘do you implore you, do not nmarry thag
knaow Mr, Grey ¢ ‘man!

‘ertainly, Heis oneof the hest| 1 felt that 1 eould not long reeist
and most upright men in the place. | him, if he held me thus. 1 called
Why do you ask ¢ Lup all my fortitude to sustain me—

tBecavse 1 have promised to Lo| “‘Release me, Walter Gwynn.' 1
his wife, 1 replied. 1 shoak like ' axe’ained eoldly;* o4 have no right
an aspen ; my strength seemed go- | to act 0. i
ing from me., | ‘By heaven ! he shouted, fierce-

Walter only bent his head so Iy, ‘1 will not part with you! Look
that 1ecould not see his face, and|at those waves. What is to hinder

Sepmgee
1ought notto kesp

4 Htevens preach ‘galnst de new |

[, even I, was young and lovely |

\seems! Long ago, longer than to|

| very gaed Lo me.
Hoved him so well as 1 did then }—

In my gratitude I gave him a relic
1,111:11 had belonged to my father,
| and begged him to keep it for my
sake. It was a small, curiously
worked cross of iron, and bore this

Jor fron; 1818”7 It was one of the

the war against Napoleon, and had
been conterred for merit on my
grandfather. It had never been in

Walter, as.Lia, was the ouly one I
knew who meriled’it; but I didnagt
think then that my hand would in-

(deed lay upen hima ercss of iron |

[never to be laid down,

L had resolved on marrying a
[rich man as my own fortune would
inot last much longer, and I was
{irm in my determination,
| Walter Gwynn with my whole
[ heart, but he was poor,and I knew

" [wonld have a hard strogelein life;

)ZNI!! I had not the courage to face
|lhe world with him. I hated my-
self for the weukness, and would
have given worlds to have been Lis
[wife; Lut I had not the moral
| strength t» make the trial,

{ Afew weeks alter my mother's |

I death, Walter walked with me down
to the rocks that lined the sea-

together for more than a few min-
lutes at a lime, He spoke to me
l' about my future life, and asked me
{what I would do. I tolll him that
{ I did not know ; that my future was
still shrouded in- wmystery and
doubt,

‘I have thought of this a great
deal, Nellie,” he said earnestly, ‘and
I do not think I shall do wrong to
speak to you as I wish.’

I glanced up at his face; and, as
[ saw the look there, knew what
he wished to say. 1 grew pale and
[ fuint,

t  *No, Waller, no,’ I gasped,
[ say ib—don't say it!

| He looked at me with surprise,
(and with an expression of pain.

I must say it, Neilie,) he went
on, ‘and you must listen to me.—
Ever since we were childrenIhave
loved you, and have looked for-
{ward to the day when I should
claim you as my wife, Now that
you are alone in the world, I think
that I have the right to urge my
claim. You know 1 love you, and
I have believed that you loved me.
You know my prospects as well as
I doy and that I have a4 hard sirug-
gle before me; but with your en-
couragement and love, I think I

Don’t

sUCCess,
Nellie?

I had sunk down on a rock, %r I
could go no further. My limbs re-
fused to sustain me, and it seemed
as if my heart would break. Ieov-
ered my face with my hands, and
strove fiercely to control my .emo-
tions.. ATl

swept awsy the barriers of my sin-
ful resolution.  IHow grand and ne
ble he looked, as he laid his heart
before me in all its simple.. truth:
fulness, and how false and foul I

famous jiron croszes that was be-| think I could hate you.
stowed by the King of Prussia in!

I loved |

can come out of the contest with
Will you be fay wife, |

eémed surprised at first, Dbut

{ turned to go away,
and eauglit his hand,
| ‘Walter?

‘Nellie !’ '
‘If anything should happen to
| zive you cause to hate me, would|

I sprang up

inscription in German:“Z gave gold| you do so ¥

| ‘Hate you, Nellie? I do not
[ *Not even though I should give
[ you cause todo so ' I asked, searce- |
|1y knowing what I siid, -
' ‘Not even then, Nellie. T would |

no unkindness, UDut what makes
vor psk mo ' lle
| aixiously as he Gpoke. ra—= |
‘Nothing,' I replied. *Go, leave
| me now. 1 am weak and nervous.
le turned off with o sigh, and as
he went he seemed to carry all the
light of my existence with him. 1
sunk down on the rock and gave
way o my leelings, I suffered in-
{ tensely, and my seli-hatred became
almost nnendnrable; but still I grew
| irmer in my resolution. It was
{dark when © went back home, and
tby that time I had conquered my
Leart,

Among my friends was a gentle-
man wiomn I had known from my
childhoud. He was lifty, at least
and I was just twenty-one. I re-
{ ceived a viait from him a tew days

|
|
|

sarpent dar | ghora s itwas the first time since | alter wy interview with Walter,
Aud I blessed de happy times dat dis darkey | MY bereavement that we had been | and beivre he left me, he made me

| an ofier of his hand, He told me
| he had loved me for a long time,
| but had fecred to speak before, as
| he was 0 much older that he fear-
| ed Teould not love Lim, Lut now|
[ that I was alone in the world, he
| felt that ke had a right to tell me
| of his love,

These were almost the very
words Walter had spoken to me,|
and they tell with a cold chill on

| my heart. 1asked him time to re-
| lieot on the olier he had made, and
' was given as long a time as I de-
| sired.

i It seemed to me that some hid-
| den power was holding out this of-
| fer 1o me to tempt me to my fate.
| He was a man of pure and noble

! heart, who wished to make me his

wife, lie was wealthy* and my
condition would be even better
than at preseut ; but I did not love
him. Yet I had resolved upon a
rich marriage, and I had no better |
prospect than this, Should I ae-|
cept him{ O, the torture the ag-
ony of those thoughis! 1 let that
| knew what my course would be,
It woud be to dceeive a ‘trus,!
good man, who trusted me, and
prove false to my own heart. '

I avoided Waiter, but could not
help secing hinm sometimes, - He
never said anything more with re-
gard to the offer he had made me,
| but I perceived that he was anx- |
Liously awaiting my answer. " Litfle
did he dream how much sufleting’
those interviews cost me. I would
have given my life ta have knelt at |
 his feet and laid my heart bare be- ]'

I could mat,
I resclved: to end this trial. I
sent for Mr. Grey aud gave him my |

fmmwer,t hissuit. 1 promisel ito|

-

locked at me|

|arins over all the rough placts on

| not for your happiness,
better than 1 can ever love another |

then <aid in a low tone, after & mo- | me froni hurling you into them, and

Ob, never had I when 1 repeated my request, ho ment's silenco—

‘1 have feared this for some time, |
Nellie. 1don’t blame you, but 1!

,ll(:lllll the “'i?il]!‘llll of your L'llﬂl'lﬁillf: ! ho;l\‘en von -“ll:l” not!

sa old a man,

love Mr, Grey?
‘O, my God! 1 groaned involun- |

tarily, ‘That question from you.
He came and stood directly over

But tell me, do you !

saving yon from a life of infumy !
You do not love that old man, and
you marry liim for his gold. By
1 will plunge
vou beneath those waves and fol-
low you tliere, Lefore you shall be
his wife.

A quick; firnf footstep was heard
hehind us, and a voice exclaimed

' me, and looking at me sternly, ask- | in angry nstonishment, ‘Mr, Gwyno,

ed flercaly— | what does this mean?

‘Tell me, do yon love that old|
man ¢
1 liad unconseiously betrayed!

unworthy hands, and I gave it to|in gch a case foel great sorrow, but | myself, and 1 now took refuge in | us,

angoer.

Walter released me and we both
looked around abruptly, Mr. Grey
was standing within a few feet of
Walter looked =t him for  a
moment, hesitatad, and than cprang

*You have no right'to ask tlml" down the rocks, and was cut of

question,’ 1 replied quickly. sizht.
1 Ilil'u'l‘ i I:c it to ngk “. 1 will | ‘\Vh;‘“’ does it mean p Mr’ Grgy

tell you why. 1t is because you
hiave decdived me, and wrung my
heart until it is almost broken: be-
cause 1 know now that my worst|

| asked, hesitatingly.

‘Poor boy,’ 1 said, calmly. ‘He
hae just made me an offer of his
hand, and his disappointment made

fears are conflirmed—hecause you | hint forget what was due to me, 1

are aboutto trample upon my heart |

hope you will pay no attention to

as well as yourown, all for the sake | him, for 1am sure he will be asha-

of an old man’s gold, 1 have a
right to ask the question, and to|
demand an answer.’

1 rose to my feet. 1 was angry
now, for he had spoken to me as no
one hadever done before, and 1 did |
not pause to think of the provoca-
tion 1 had given him,

‘1 refuse toanswer it!' 1 exclaim-
ed.

*You shall answer me!” he broke
forth, excitedly.

“T'his is worthy of you,' 1 exclaim-
ed scornfully. ‘You can insult me
here, where 1 have no protector,
1 think 1shall make a lucky es-
cape {rom marrying you.’

He stood before me silently, with
his head bowed. He pointed to
the rock and motioned that 1 gho'd
it down; but 1 refused.

*Nellie,! he said slowly, and the
suflering in nis tone pierced my
heart, 1 ask your pardon for my
rudeness,  When you were a little
childy 1 used to carry you in my

my way to the school; and even
then 1 used to look forward to the|

mel of himself when he growa
calmer.’

1t cost me much to utter these
words, but 1 did it so calmly and
with such composure, that Mr, Qrey
was deceived.

1 am sorry for him, Nellie,” he
said simply. ‘“1flhe toves you as 1
do; 1can well imagine how miuch
suffering his loss has cost him.!

We went home in silence. 1 did
did not 16> Walter again. In the
morning 1 received a note with on-
ly two words—*Forgive me; and
in the evening 1 heard that he had
gone away from the village.

1n a month at¥er thiz 1 was mar-
ried. 1 hadlearned by thal time
torule my heart, and 1 did not fal
ter as 1repoated the awful words
in which 1 vowed to love my hus-
band. A few weers aftermy mars
riage, 1 learned that Walter had

| fuilen beir to animmense fortune,

lelt him Uy a distant relative. This
was the beginning of my pnnish.
ment. Twanted wealih, and had I heen
true tomy own heart I might have had it
anel with the love Leraved,

Mr. Grey was kind and tendop, A1l that

time when 1 should have the right l wenlth snd affection could do to mnke me

to carry you over the rugged road

along which we mustall make our |

life journey.
have never had a thought that was
1 an'c_\'ulI

—better even than wy life itself;
but if it would secure your happi-
ness, 1 would see your love change

to a lile-long sorruw, and not mur- |

mur. v
God knows what demon prompt-
ed me, but 1 answered sneeringly—

50 it would seem.

1 saw him flinch under the cruel
blow, but he continued with his
eyes fixed on the gea—

‘1 speak the truth, 1 could not
lie to you herg, Nellie, with Ged
overhead, and hi

to me.in the booming of the waves. |
1 feel that 1 have lost you forever, | !
1' ok Irigat aud ra aw ¥

and 1 hope you will believe me.?
He paused, and seemed waiting |

1 am gorry ¥ou (hink so poorly
of me.

h PPy he lavished 1:|pms me s bt eaeh fresh
proot of hix love and contidence only n-
creased my misery and scll~contempt, I

Singe that time 1| wus aliviiglie. T hated myselt and praye

| ed for deiti but conld not dnd it.

At bist aehild was bora 1o me—a darlin
little blue-eyedgirl, My whole sonl wuﬁ
bouud up in hers aod ;r ns 1 was leoking
| forward to hnppiness In her, God took  her
| from me. I Know the lp'.xrl*!rmr-ntwnsjnu:',

yot Ibowas hawd to think 2o then.

Aner my baly died 1 becawme reckless.
cared for nothing, My bhusbund's love was
torture to me, and overy dav I fovnd It more
diticult tobear, At st thers come one
who,though nominally my husbaud's friend
sougl t Loth his rnin and my own, He
readd my seeret folly, and humbled me with
it. Iwns mad—l wvas desperate; . Even.
open shame wa# prefesable to the life of
tre elery wid falsehood Iwas leading; My
Linsband’s false freleud watelielr me 5051—1y,_
{ attonded we ke my shiadbw, avd at lasy

ssked e o g with hiw. Lo my wretchs
cduess 1 couseoted. Heaven knows 1 was

|
1

| 2 .
innoeent of sinful mteny, bub i ni
voice speaking | Jelutclied ta > 1 iy misery

| Telutehed tue first cnauce of ¢acape,
We left the house one dark, stormy night
nil entortinge g close carripge, cot off' ae Full
ol for the rullway s'atioi. The horeey
Ieat in the ear-
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rlagee damb with wier aad

my love for Walter fore him, to have asked hin to take for’me to speak; but'1 said nothing,+ voustivne of everythivg untfl w sudden

| crush starlled me, and 1 1ound myselthorl-

rushed upon me in a slrong and| e to his own great beart and save and lie went ony this thne looking | ol into one coruer of the vehigle, which
mighty torrent, which well-nigh{me from myseit; but I could not— | at me steadiiye

{ fell heavily toous side. Inan’iustant my
| compasion was out of the carrluge; sothat
U when the people collected eround it no

Since it is the cage, how- | one kuew that he bud sccupled it with mes

ever, 1 ought to return yon this.— | They htlped nie t slight and congratulae

When you gave it-to me, you said | W4 1f ou my lortiatt ealipe.

be his wife. When he left me 1/it was to he worn enly by good and | something like a human form frem

As I was woving awuy, 1saw them take
ander

»




